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Mcles, Trim tf/7jfre: 

;C^r, Wbatetcitbe,ti$wondroutovy j 

c;;fwSitope„ ;ftto*»ofttwc«lymmyf5» 

a Ge»t. A delicate Odour. - . 

Cer AscverhitmynoOtill :foOpWith-^. 

Oh% me* F®' 

■ ^.fsta"S*of ftatc, ba^rfen^ 

■ Withfullbagsoffpic«,aPafpottto^i»»^> 

. Perfeft p?€ in Charafters, 

Here Igivetomderfiand, 

nfere this Co §n drive-a l and ; . 

jVho finds hen give her hurying,^ 
Shewaithedanghter ofaKing. • . 

' Befides this treafure for afee^ - _ , 

"2~he gods reunite his chstritte. 
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If thou liveft Pericles, thoU haft aheatt . ^ 

That even crackes for Woe ebanc d to nignt ^ 

2. likely Sir* " 

Cer. Nay certainely to night, for looke how fteihinc , 

They were too rough, that threw her in the lea. , ■ 

Make a fire within, fetch hither all my boxes m my . 

Death may ufurpe on Nature many houres, . I 

And yet the fire of life kindle agame the ore-preft fpitits* 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres becne dcao> 

Who was by good appliance recovered. 

] Enter one ioith Nafkins andPtre. • 

Well faid, well faid, the fire and cloathes, i ? 


feriem^nee oj ^ 

The rough and wofnll muficke that We have," 

Caufe it to found I bcfeech you : 

The Viall once more j how thou ftirreft thou blocke ? 

The muficke there : I pray you give her aire j 
Gentlemen this Queene will live. 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not bcenc entranc’d aboue five houres, ^ 

See how (hce gins to blow into lifes flower againc^ 

I . G’f«f.:The heavens through you, encreafe our wo|^cr. 

And fets up' your feme for ever. ^ 

Ctfr. Shee is alive, behold her eye-lids. 

Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which Terieles hath loft, 
Begintoparttheirfringesof bright gold, 

The Diamonds of a raoft praifed water doth dppeare, 

To make the world twice rich, live, and makeus weepe. 

To hcare your fete, /aire creature, rare as you feeme'to be.‘ 

Shee moves. f • 

Thai. O deare‘7)fi<«»4,‘ where am I ? Where’S my Lord ? 

What world is this? . 

z. Gent. Is not this ftrange ■ 
i.(?f»i-.Moftrare. 

_ gemiefle^h'bcaryiert^ hanefs; 

Tothenextcliatnberbcareher, gfetlinncn ; 

Now this matter mufttelookt too, for theVcIapfe 
Isjnpttall,: comei-come, AxA.Mjfcttlapms^vdz us. ' 

^ . exeunt Omnes, 

enterTericles atTharfm,teith' Cleon, 
ijf, Jdeft honoured tniift needs begone, ■ 

My twelye months are expirde, and Tyre fiands, - i 

in" I I-ady take frommv heart • 

All thanl^fulneffe, The gods make up the reft upon vou: ‘ 

Cleon,XoMx ftiakes of fortune, though they haunt yoif' 

MOTtdJy, yet glance full wondrihgty on as. 

O your fweet Queene / that the ftrift fates had oleafed 

XoftMt»«ghch.rtete withS; ■ 

--V-! We cannot but obey the powers 2 ^^ ' 

; Could’ 
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